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	1. Chapter 1 - Vibranium Is Unbreakable

[1] Oh God Why (The Series): Episode One - Vibranium Is Unbreakable

It was a cold and humid morning that seemed like any other morning, but there was something wrong, something so very wrong. And the beautiful man meditating in the field could sense this too. "Something this morning, do not feel about naturally. Something is wrong ...," The man said, flexing his biceps as he meditated. As his black hair gloriously waved in the breeze, he thought about his one true goal. All he has ever wanted is to be a gentleman. He strives to be a gentleman, just like his one idol, PSY. He wishes only to be a true gentleman and to avenge his family that he had lost.  
>"I need to look at what is wrong. Someone has messed with the timeline..."<p>

Not too far away, a group of intelligent and powerful men discussed this very matter. "What the hell is wrong?", The Version Of Nick Fury Portrayed By Samuel L Jackson yelled at the scientist who was trying to dissect the problem. The scientist stuttered, replying "I-I don't know Version of Nick Fury Portrayed by Samuel L Jackson. I-I'm trying t-to figure that out right now, sir."  
>"Oh, to hell with it! Someone get Stark in here now!," Nick Fury Portrayed By Samuel L Jackson yelled.<br>In no later than 5 minutes, The Version of Tony Stark portrayed by Robert Downey Jr's character In Tropic Thunder (so he was also a token black character) stormed in there, checking the computer immediately. After intense typing, he had figured out what was wrong.  
>"Somethin' is wrong for sure. This ain't like any other thing I've seen. Someone has messed with the timelines. This could be very dangerous, boys," Tony said, removing himself from the chair. "Well we ain't got all day for sure! How do we fix this thing?," Nick asked angrily. "Hell if I know. We need t'be focusin' on surviving, not fixing this thing. We'll handle this later. The radar's picking up some odd figures. We need some men out there to take care of any maggots tryin' to mess with us," Tony replied.<br>Nick Fury took action immediately, sending around 30 ground troops to patrol the area and make sure everything was in shape. The troops patrolled the area for an hour, finding no threats whatsoever. But soon they stumbled upon the man meditating alone in the field. The 30 men, all armed with high-tech assault rifles, aimed their weapons at him, requesting him to stand up and identify himself. The mediating man simply replied with "sh" as he tried to focus on his meditation. Angered by his resilient behavior, one of the front men took several steps closer, repeating his order louder. "Stand up and identify yourself before I blow your skull off your spine!"  
>The man sighed and obeyed the orders, standing up and raising his arms above his head in a fashionable way. "The name Jonathan Joestar. Now may I return to my meditation?" Jonathan huffed.<br>"Quite the peculiar last name you got there, Jonathan. But no. You may not sit back down. We're gonna need a little more identification or some answers to a few-" but before the man could finish his request, Jonathan rolled his eyes and sat back down. Reacting quickly to Jonathan's sudden body movement, one of the men fired a booming shot aimed straight at Jonathan's shoulder. The bullet penetrated him, his shoulder then ejecting an acidic poison out of his bleeding wound via Ripple transfusion. The poison landed on four men who were standing the closest to Jonathan. As the men fell to the floor, the other 26 men shot their guns immediately at where Jonathan was sitting, but no shots seemed to have landed. After the rapid gunfire the men looked around for Jonathan, not seeing him anywhere near. Suddenly, crashing from above, Jonathan landed on two of the men, killing them instantly. He had jumped high in the air to avoid gunfire and decided to cushion his landing with two of the troops below. As soon as Jonathan was back in sight, rapid gunfire proceeded. Jonathan made his way through the troops, dodging the gunfire and punching any men within arm's reach.  
>One man remained. He ran away quickly, taking cover behind a large tree. Jonathan had no intent in killing him so he let the scrawny man go.<br>Back at S.H.I.E.L.D they were having a crisis. 30 of their best arms had been destroyed by what they assumed to be a vigilante. "That's it! We've gotta show this  
>vigilante who's boss! Send down 10 more ground troops and the cap. Arm the troops with more than just rifles this time" Nick Fury commanded.<br>As he had demanded, Captain America and 10 ground troops armed with laser rifles or missile launchers searched the ground for the killer.  
>They did find someone. But he wasn't Jonathan. But instead a tall man dressed in a white and gold suit and hat. He went by "Jotaro". But before even asking for his name, the troops immediately began shooting. Jotaro, with his hands kept calmly in his pockets, ran up to the men. The men were beaten, thrown, and punched, yet, Jotaro never removed his hands from his pockets. He had a close encounter with a bullet hitting his skull, but he was never once injured. All the men were taken out too quickly. Captain America was all that remained.<br>"Sorry that I had to beat the crap out of them so quickly. I was just never given the chance to introduce myself or offer you a smoke or a drink", Jotaro said as he lit five cigarettes and prepared a glass of juice. "Quiet. What are you trying to do here? Why are you messing with the timelines?" Captain America asked firmly. Jotaro laughed lightly and put each cigarette in his mouth inwards. "You're the one doing this, correct?" The captain asked unsure. Jotaro shook his head and then poured some juice in his mouth with the lit cigarettes. Captain America raised his eyebrow, confused. "If you're not the guy, then who is? And what the heck are you doing with those cigarettes and that juice?" Jotaro swallowed the drink, then removing the cigs from his mouth, showing that they were still lit. "Interesting," Steve Rogers said, pulling his shield out. "Well it's just a trick. Want to see another one?" Jotaro said as Star Platinum, his Stand that was invisible to Captain America, raised his arm and sent it crashing down to hit the Captain. By instinct, Captain America quickly jolted his shield in front of him, Star Platinum's fist violently crashing into it with a loud, thundering thud.


	2. Chapter 2 - Misunderstandings & Mistakes

[2] Oh God Why (The Series): Chapter Two - Misunderstandings and Mistakes

Rushing in and infuriated, Nick Fury yelled full heartedly at the men running the vigilante attack operation. "What is happening to my force? How come all of the men I've sent down there so far haven't survived?"  
>The men grew awkwardly silent, not knowing how to respond to Nick. After a few seconds, one of the men spoke up. "Uh, well, you see, ou-our cameras have caught that whoever this terrorist is, h-he is using some invisible force to take our militia out. The tape shows that he, so far, hasn't removed his hands from his pockets at all. And our last man down there is Mr. Rogers."<br>"Hm. So you're tellin' me that this person is using some kind of magical invisible second hand?"  
>"Yes sir", the man uneasily replied to Fury. Nick pondered for a moment before changing to a completely plan. He was to land the airship that they were in and speak to whoever this person was. Perhaps it was all a simple misunderstanding, he thought.<br>Doing as they were told, the airship landed near where they had last spotted the stranger. Nick, along with several armed men protecting him, walked down from the ship. They looked around for a moment, not seeing Captain America or the stranger anywhere. Then, sitting up from the dirt and gravel emerged the Cap. Near the same time Captain America stood up from the dirt, so did Jotaro. Both of the men who stood about 40 yards from each other coughed the dirt and dust out of their lungs. Captain America wiped the blood from his jaw and picked up his shield that laid behind him.  
>"Don't attack him, Steve. How about some communication first?" Nick said to the Cap before turning to Jotaro.<br>The whole confrontation was resolved with Jotaro. Nick explained the entire misunderstanding that took place but Jotaro said that he had never taken out 30 men prior to the men that came with Steve Rogers. They came to the conclusion that the first ground force sent out must have fought someone else. Jotaro was welcomed aboard the ship as they searched for Jonathan.

Far away in a makeshift neighborhood, a grandfather and his tired grandson conversed in their garage. "We messed up *burp* this time, Morty. We *burp* we messed up big time" the grandfather said, burping every few seconds as he spoke.  
>"We? I-I didn't do anything, Rick. I've been asleep in my room. I haven't done anything", the prepubescent teen confusedly replied. "Oh shut up Morty. This isn't the *burp* this isn't the time for jokes. This is serious now, Morty. All the timelines are messed up now. We messed *burp* we messed 'em all up now. They're all together. All the timelines, worlds, universes and whatnot, Morty. It's all one now, Morty, and I don't think I can fix it."<br>"Oh Rick th-that actually sounds pretty cool. So that means like Superman and other people like that exist now?"  
>Rick replied to him as he continued working. "Yes Morty. Yes. Superman exists now. But so does cyborg Hitler and Darth Vader and evil alien races and multiple countries that want to start nuclear wars, Morty. What if hundreds of different Nazi Germanys and Mongol Empires team up, Morty? What happens then? We all *burp* die, Morty. We all die. So we really dropped the ball this time Morty. We dropped the ball for the whole multiverse."<br>Morty complained some more that he had nothing to do with it, and Rick ignored him. Rick loaded up some stuff in his small circular flying ship and hopped in, bringing Morty with him. He had packed his portal gun, two laser rifles, a few six packs of beer, his notebook, a few bottles of strange glowing liquids, and some small snacks. Rick took off into the night, flying high above the houses. Morty remained silent, as did Rick, as he thought about all the terrible things that could happen to him and his family. Morty stared out the window of the ship, staying loyal to the stone cold silence the remained between him and Rick. He was scared. How did he know his family was safe? How long could he and Rick be away? They could be gone for days, weeks, months, or even years. This was all to frightening to Morty. He has had enough terrible experiences with Rick and he didn't want another one. He has almost died multiple times and at one point he had to kill a version of himself. These trips with Rick had gotten too dangerous. He hated them immensely, but he's never had the courage to tell Rick. Morty fearfully pondered things for 30 more noiseless minutes before falling asleep in the passenger side of Rick's flying vehicle. Rick continued to fly the ship, staring ahead and taking sips of alcohol every moment or so.


	3. Chapter 3 - Robotic Empires 101

[3] Oh God Why (The Series): Episode Three - Robotic Empires 101

"We've spotted an unidentified individual walking in the fields, sir" one of the men working at S.H.I.E.L.D said to Fury and Tony Stark Portrayed By Robert Downey Jr's Character In Tropic Thunder. Nick Fury landed the ship and stepped out with Stark, Jotaro, and some armed men. "We come in peace so don' shoot us or anything", Stark said, stepping closer to Jonathan with Jotaro. "The name is Jonathan Joestar. I after you have of me, you are the persons who sent these men? Because I had to take care of them, they shot me on the shoulder". Jonathan's dialogue confused Stark, but he was able to understand what he meant. "Jonathan Joestar? My name is Jotaro Kujo. You must be my great-great grandfather, Jonathan," Jotaro said before shaking Jonathan's hand. "It is a pleasure to meet you, sir. But how could you be alive?" Stark cut into the conversation before Jonathan could reply. "The timelines have been messed with or somethin'. We ain't know for sure who has done it yet but we suspected it was one of you two. I guess we were wrong."  
>Both Jonathan and Jotaro were apologetically welcomed in the S.H.I.E.L.D headquarters on the ship after they had cleared up some information with Nick. Jonathan and Jotaro were surprised by the technology at first, but they adapted to the new environment quickly. There were certain biases towards the two JoJos on the ship, since they had after all killed around 40 men. But Nick had informed everyone to be nice to the two new gentleman that would be welcomed there. The scientists at SHIELD were astounded by Jonathan and Jotaro's powers. They tried to come to a conclusion how Hamon or Stands worked but they never could. The scientists then simply put the two under the "SHIELD Gifted Index" classifications, not knowing how else to classify them. After some hours of talking, the two JoJos agreed to join SHIELD.<p>

A sudden abrupt landing jolted Morty from his peaceful sleep. Morty wiped his eyes and looked around, seeing a large dark city surrounding him. Several empty beer cans fell out of the ship as Rick opened the door and stumbled out. "H- *burp* Here we are, Morty. We're at some big*** city here, Morty." Morty stepped out and looked around, seeing animals in large cages and hundreds of nearly naked people walking around with their legs chained together, carrying large crates. "O-oh Rick. These - these people look like slaves, R-Rick. I-I don't like the look of this. Why are we here anyways?" Rick ignored Morty for a moment, quietly walking around the large city before replying. "Stop whining, Morty. We're here for help. I saw this large high-tech city and landed because perhaps one of these *burp* one of these people here knows how to fix our mistake, Morty. I couldn't see the human slaves from the sky, Morty. I didn't *burp* know they were here. Let me do the busy work. You just come along. I know what I'm doing." Rick said as he continued to somewhat stealthily stumble around the giant city. "Oh sure you do Rick. 'C-Cause you always know what you're doing. Well we wouldn't even be in this mess if you knew what you were doing Rick. You were the one who made all the worlds and stuff collide", Morty angrily said. "Oh I didn't know I was supposed to take advice from you, Morty. Why would I listen to myself when I could listen to a 14-year-old boy who is failing school. I am the genius here, Morty. Y-You're like my assistant. Now stop backseat driving and just help along, Morty. Go grab the two laser guns in the ship that I built myself". Morty sighed angrily and walked off to get the two guns from Rick's ship. He had no reply to what Rick had said back there. He was just a kid and Rick was a genius. So maybe Rick knows what he's doing? But if he knows what he's doing, why does he always get the two of them in terrible danger? Morty kept these thoughts to himself, knowing now that mentioning them to Rick does nothing. He opened the ship and grabbed out the two heavy rifles. The two of them were almost too heavy for Morty to carry himself, but he was able to carry them all the way to Rick. Rick took one of the guns and sneaked around the buildings before finding a robot that seemed to be ordering the humans what to do. Rick swiftly shot the robot, causing it to short circuit and fall back. Luckily, the laser shot wasn't loud so no one seemed to notice.  
>Rick took the robot apart and inspected it. "I've never seen materials or layouts like this, Morty. This seems very unique. Also, an enti- *burp* an entire section of the motherboard had the plugs and ribbons removed intentionally by the creator or something. It seems like whoever made these made a mistake or added something else to them. I can't quite tell what this section did but it seems pretty important. Maybe *burp* maybe it was some kind of overdrive mode or defensive mode or something, Morty". Rick continued to scavenge around the parts, finding several words carved in the metal. All of them appeared to say "Light" but they were scratched out and replaced with large W's. Rick told Morty to stay there and within a few minutes, Rick returned with another robot. He took it apart and found the W's carved in the metal, along with the same section of the circuit board removed. "M- *burp* Morty. Both of the bots have that extra section of the board removed. They also both have carved-in W's. I guess this W guy must be their creator or dictator or something, Morty. We should *burp* we should probably go talk to the W guy." Rick said to Morty, throwing down the robot but keeping the circuit board. "W-well where are we gonna meet him? How do we know where he lives, Rick? We can't search the whole city without someone catching on to our presence". Rick laughed at Morty's reply before pointing to the tallest building in the city that had a bold "W" plated on the front. "You ask a lotta questions, Morty. A lotta questions with easy answers. Not very charismatic."<p> 


	4. Chapter 4 - Shootin' Up The Whole Place

[4] Oh God Why (The Series): Chapter Four - Shootin' Up The Whole Place

Jonathan and Jotaro's close personalities allowed them to get along quickly. The SHIELD workers didn't get along with the Joestars that well, though. After all, they had awesomely killed several other SHIELD men. The JoJo's were given their own separate rooms with various needs. The rooms contained a bed, a shelf, a bathroom, a TV, and some games. The games were an addition specifically added by black Iron Man. Jonathan grew an instant love for video games, but Jotaro did not. He quit playing them after he couldn't beat the Sand Bird stage in Mario Sunshine.  
>Jonathan truly fell in love with all the new things. He stayed in his room, eating hand foods and arguing on the internet like a loser. He stayed with this pattern for at least 3 months before he had to go on a special mission with some others. Jotaro did not accompany them, as he had duties working as general of SHIELD London Ground Defense. The special mission was made up of Jonathan, black Iron Man, insecure Bruce Banner, and a few miscellaneous mercenaries. The objective was simple. SHIELD had spotted a terrorist group in Northern Asia that became increasingly more dangerous. The group was famed for mass drug selling, mass murders, and making mysterious, unknown heavy weapons. The group was named "Ao Guang". They started out as small gang but prospered greatly and became larger, gaining many weapons and the legal invisibility from all government force against them, due to trades. The gang branched out so far that it was speculated they could possibly overthrow Siberia and soon China. This was going to be no easy mission.<p>

Meanwhile in the large city, Rick and Morty stealthily made their way to what seemed to be the headquarter building. Once inside, they sprinted to the nearest empty room where they could get some time to think without interruptions. "Oh sh** Morty, this is some good sh**, Morty. This technology is unbelievable. I'm so glad to have my hands on this now", Rick said, examining the motherboard he had scrapped. "I-I-I don't care, Rick. I just want to leave this place. I just want to kill 'em and leave. Kill 'em and leave. Kill 'em and leave." Rick rolled his eyes and put the board away. "We need a plan, Morty. 'Cause we can't just *burp* we can't just like bust in there with our guns out and shoot up the whole place..." Rick paused. "I have an idea."  
>Silence in the top headquarter room was immediately broken by the loud crashing of a door being broken down as Rick and Morty stormed in with guns, shooting up the whole place. The laser guns shot bolts left and right, breaking lamps, vases, windows, paintings, and anything that dared to stand still in the laser's path. Morty and Rick shouted obscenities and yelled as they shot up every inch of the room. After 20 straight seconds of yelling and shooting, they both stopped and looked around. Shot up robots laid on the floor all around the two, but they didn't see anyone that looked like the king or dictator. Then, slowly raising from behind a destroyed couch, emerged two men. Both looked like older men, one had an odd haircut and large mustache and the other had a clean Asian face. The Asian man held his hands above his head and spoke first "Do not shoot. We do not mean to cause any harm. Perhaps we can speak about this over some tea?" Morty was hesitant and spoke up "H-H-How do we know you're not gonna pull a gun up from your pocket when we shake your hand? How do we know you're not gonna shoot us?" The man laughed and responded calmly "Trust me, I do not constantly keep a gun on me. Especially not when I'm resting and watching Television. Now. How about some tea?" Rick and Morty lowered their guns and joined the two men at the table where they could talk. After pouring them some tea, the man began to explain what was going on. "I am Skadéshì. I was just a normal business man before this genius next to me picked me up and recruited me. His name is Sir Doctor Wily. Mr. Wily had all the materials he needed to start a great innovative empire, he just needed the right minds to do it. He needed someone to teach him how to make more robots. So that's where Doctor Ivo Robotnik came in handy. He is not here right now, as I am pretty sure he's in the bathroom at the moment, but he had all the knowledge to make and reprogram the bots. Then Wily and Ivo realized they needed spokesperson, planner, and marketer. So they hired me to plan out everything. Our goal is to make a better world. A world without crimes and poverty. A world where everyone is equal. But we realized that humans cannot further their race. Unlike other animals, humans care about only themselves. Ants march in rows and great armies for their kingdoms. Ants never fall out of line. They do everything for their race's survival. And if it means sacrificing themselves to further it, they do it. But humans are just too arrogant, you see. That is why we have created the idealistic human race. Welcome to a world where people work for not themselves or others, but for their race. Robots are the new humans. The real humans."<p> 


	5. Chapter 5 - The Gateway (Part 1)

[5] Oh God Why (The Series): Chapter Five - The Gateway (Part 1)

"That- That doesn't sounds so *burp* bad, Morty. Right Morty?" Rick said, glancing over to see Morty's reaction. "I-I don't know, Rick. I think h-humans are pretty freaking great, Rick."  
>An egg-shaped man manifested himself from the back hallway. He wore a robe with the name "Robotnik Industries" quilted on the front and he held a small mug of coffee. He hummed a small tune before opening his eyes to see Morty and Rick sitting at the couch. The man jumped, spilling coffee everywhere and grabbing a gun from his robe pocket. "Th-they're here to take the empire! Quickly, Déshì and Wily, take cover!" Skadéshì laughed calmy and arose from his seat to calm the man. "Calm down, Robotnik. These are our guests. Sure, they did shoot up all our bots in here, but it was simply an act of fear and confusion. Things are fine now, Robotnik. These two lovely gentlemen understand our goal now." Robotnik lowered his weapon and walked over to shake Morty and Rick's hands. Morty was unsure about the empire's intentions, but after Skadéshì had introduced them, it seemed like he was a nice man. Morty didn't want to go against someone who had just claimed him to be a lovely gentleman. Robotnik introduced himself to Morty and Rick. They all seemed to have a pleasant conversation. Skadéshì talked the most out of all of them, while Morty spoke the least. Robotnik and Wily told stories of two blue vigilantes that would try to foil their plans for a better world. They both said that these attacks from the vigilantes stopped happening a few days ago, when Robotnik met Wily. It was then that Rick realized the two of them were from different timelines. Rick told the three what had happened and they agreed to help him fix it. They agreed to fix it as long as their empire got to stay. If Rick were to fully fix it, it would make it that Robotnik and Wily never could have met. So Rick agreed to let them help under the circumstances.<p>

In Asia, Jonathan, Bruce, and black Tony all disguised themselves as common men. "Guys, what if the gang is really hard to beat. I'm not even that strong and I can't even control my anger, guys. I'm not having a good day and I haven't even taken my pills and I had a small breakfast and my mom use to say that breakfast was the most important meal but even if it isn't I don't even know if we're gonna have lunch. What if I have a panic attack whilst we're fighting, guys. I can't get strong and panic at the same time, you guys. They should have let Thor come instead. I'm not even that strong. I can't even pick up his hammer so-" Bruce was interrupted by Tony Stark "Oh god shut up, Bruce. Stop whining. Like hell, man, you makin' me want to snap my neck over here listenin' to you talk and talk. Quiet."  
>The men walked down the sidewalks of the packed city. The city smelled strongly of cigars, gasoline, and fish. Every building seemed to have the Ao Guang gang symbol painted on the back and every alley was filled with shady men selling something to a guy with a weapon in his hand.<br>"Luckily for us, SHIELD gave me the exact address of the gang's hideout. I say we go in there, see what they're planning, and if possible, kill and or arrest everyone there. Sound good?" Stark asked the group, all of them nodding after he finished speaking.  
>It took no more than 30 minutes to arrive at the hideout of Ao Guang. The group was formally let into the building by one of the SHIELD Ao Guang spies. The building was 114 stories high and full of corridors. Men holding submachine guns stocked every corner. Thankfully, the guards were not a problem for JoJo or Stark.<br>"It's gonna be a while 'til we get to the top room. We can't use the elevator because that would draw too much attention. It's probably gonna be a few hours until we actually get to the top, since we have to walk all the stairs while maintainin' a stealthy mode. Plus all of the a**holes tryin' to shoot us. There's an abandoned cafeteria there. I see we lurk in there for a bit to eat and then get right back to the mission. I'm hungry as hell." Bruce and Jonathan agreed with Stark and sat down at one of the tables in the dark room. Bruce packed small cans of Vienna sausages and some water bottles in his backpack of necessities. The three stayed in the cafe and finished eating within five minutes. After eating, Stark took the time to actually put his Iron Man suit on whilst the other two waited. Silence was abruptly interrupted by a tall man kicking the door open. He wielded a heavy long mini-gun that he handled with relative ease. Most of his head was shaved, except for a long patch down the middle and his strikingly masculine beard. He wore shorts and a ripped shirt that gave glimpses to his dark muscly torso. "Hey! Mr. T! I see you've wanted to join in on the fun, eh?" Stark asked him invitingly. JoJo and Bruce had no idea who this figure was, but they were able to presume Iron Man did. "Guys, this is my man Mr. T. I had no idea he'd be joinin' us". Mr. T laughed and made himself comfortable in one of the chairs to speak. "I had no idea you guys'd be here. I've been in this place for probably a week now, surviving off of the things all those damn guards had. For example, this gun right here is new. I found her a few days ago. She's a great shooter, better than these two fists at least. I came in here with nothin' in my hands at first." JoJo interrupted T with a question, "Well why did you come here? Any specific reasons?" Mr. T laughed and replied in a few moments. "You guys don't know? These Ao Guang guys 'v been performin' sorcery crap or somethin' in here. I'm here to beat 'em up. Rumors say that they're opening a portal to hell or something. I don't know the full story". The group had never heard these such rumors, in fact, they never knew about any association with sorcery here at all. They were just there to stop the giant mafia.  
>The gang had to hurry. Mr. T told them that the big portal opening premiered that night. With another person on the team that wielded a heavy weapon, the team mowed through enemies quickly. After no more than two hours, they reached the top room. Powerful rich men filled the giant circle room. Tens of men guarded them. One man seemed to be the head. He laughed as the group entered and introduced himself to them, knowing all their names. "I, Koseri, will end the transaction. I have allowed you all to come here so you may see the portal open with your own eyes. With the combined money, I have created a gateway to a new world. Who knew that all you needed was 20 years of assassination, drug trade, and making deals. Now, to ensure you all get a perfect view of the portal, I'll have my guards 'assign' you to your spots. Guards! Chain them up on the wall! Take force if they fight back". Quickly, without hesitation, the men pinned and chained the four to the wall. Bruce was their only hope, but he had fainted after Koseri's monologue. Everything happened so quickly. The group had no idea what was going on. Koseri pulled a switch which activated this giant contraption to vibrate and light up. The energy that this machine required caused all the lights in the entire city to go out. It was not dark, however. The glowing contraption provided enough light for everyone in the room to see what was happening. Koseri laughed maniacally as the other rich men clapped. "I present you all, the portal! The door! The passage! The gateway! The gateway to Tong-Nou!" The portal jolted and with a bright flash, a window to this odd new world was visible. The team had no idea what to expect.<p>

Back at Wily's tower, Skadéshì answered a call he received. He isolated himself from the others to ensure no one could hear him. "Yes? This is Skadéshì. Ah. I understand. It's about time. I can't believe the entrance to Tong-Nou has finally been made. And yes, my plans here are complete. Everything is in place."


End file.
